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HE HAS ARRIVED IN WASHINGTON. 


J. G. B.—I’m here. Fetch on your Administration ! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





— UNDERSTAND that rumors have reached the ears of Mr. Benjamin 
Harrison, President-elect of the United States, which have led him 
to form the idea that certain elements of corruption and general 

unfairness have crept into our system of popular suffrage. It has been 
intimated to him that it is not absolutely certain that all our elections 
are conducted according to the rules of the strictest honesty: that it is 
even possible that some of them involve positive bribery, corruption and 
intimidation. It is hardly necessary to add that Mr. Harrison has been 
informed that the responsibility for any such irregularities lies wholly at 
the door of the Democratic party. This is plainly shown by the grief, 
tempered with hope, with which he has received the intelligence. No 
Republican could learn so painful a fact with so great fortitude and 
resignation were he not confident that his own party was capable of seiz- 
ing and retaining the reins of power in spite of the nefarious practices of 


its opponents — and capable, at that, by grace of a law more powerful 
than any fleeting whim of the voting populace. 


* 
* 


* 

Mr. Harrison must have been pained by this disclosure of a wicked- 
ness which he could never have looked for. We are sure that it grieved him 
deeply to learn that in the Southern states the loyal negros are still de- 
prived of their votes by the intimidation of the Democrats, acting as the 
agents of the Southern Confederacy. We are sure that he must have 
been pained, for we can not conceive that any attack on the integrity of 
our system of popular suffrage could fail to awaken his sympathies. He 
has, in fact, shown that he feels deeply on the subject. In one of the 
few utterances which he has vouchsafed a waiting people since his 
election, he has expressed the opinion that a bugle-blast, blown at the 
right time and under proper conditions, would induce a general rally of 
the friends of honest suffrage, such as would put the great right of the 
people out of all danger. ‘The bugle has not been blown yet, and Mr. 
Harrison has set no positive date for kis performance of this convincing 
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HE KNEW HIS LESSON. 


Mrs. HUNNIMUNE (reproachfully) — Why, surely, 
John, you ’re not going into the smoking-car ? 

Mr. HuUNNIMUNE.— Of course I am. Did n’t you 
say we must act in public lke old married people ? 


PUCK. 


and satisfying solo of reform; but we suppose its notes will cleave the 
wintry air shortly after his inauguration. 
K 


* 

And then, we greatly fear, there will be a dark and dismal disappoint- 
ment in store for the eminent citizen who sounds the bugle. It is one 
thing to sit amid the comforts of an Indianapolis home, to gaze upon the 
perforated card-board motto on the wall, to listen to the soft notes of 
the melodeon, and to feel your breast stirring with enthusiastic indigna- 
tion as you listen to the tale of Democratic sins, and learn how the 
children of Jeffersonian simplicity have tampered with the ballot-box in 
the Sunny South, It is one thing to listen, enthralled, while your informant 
tells how the iniquitous Southron intimidates twice his number (so to 
speak) of negros, armed, each and every negro, with a razor and a shot- 
gun, It is one thing to absorb information of this sort and to feel the 
thrill of reform vibrating in your bosom, as it occurs to you how necessary 
it is that the great privilege of the elective franchise should be maintained 
in all its original purity. 

* ” * 

It is one thing, in short, to face the abstract truth that an honest 
ballot is the safeguard of a republic. It is quite another.thing to meet 
the concrete fact that purchased votes determine an election — your 
election, for instance. There is an awkwardness about the situation which 
can not but appeal to the most ardent patriot, filled with lofty projects of 
reform. It is grand to reflect:that the suffrages of the people have made 
you the President of the United States, The reflection must awake proud 
and exalted sentiments. But when it is proved beyond a doubt that your 
election is due, in large measure, to the wholesale purchase of those suf- 
frages; and when the able gentlemen who have purchased the suflrages 
intimate that they expect, by way of remuneration, the privilege of 
assisting you in the managment of your office — why, the awakening of the 
proud and exalted sentiments must seem somewhat’ premature, if not 
unnecessary. You will not, certainly, feel strongly moved to initiate 
measures for the purification of our system of voting. If you have a 
bugle calculated to bring the friends of ballot-reform about you, you will 
probably refrain from blowing it. 

+ wi * 

We have no doubt that Mr. Harrison, in the quiet of his Indian- 
apolis home, rises in the morning, eats his three meals a day, and goes 
to bed in the calm assurance that he has been elected President of the 
United States by a grand uprising of the people, designed especially to 
do him honor. ‘Taking this view of the situation, a President-elect may 
well afford to propose the blowing of a bugle in the cause of a reform 
of the suffrage. We can well believe that Mr. Harrison looks upon 
his bugle as an important instrument in that great reform. And cer- 
tainly, theoretically nothing is more beautiful than the great republican 
idea of an honest vote. But what can a President-elect do when he 
sounds his bugle and finds that the stirring sound only serves to rally 
around him the men who procured his election by ‘frying the fat” out 
of the protected manufacturers of the country; by ‘‘ dividing the float- 
ers into blocks of five;”” by purchasing the subscription lists of a Pro- 
hibition paper, and by corrupting the popular vote in a hundred different 
ways — and who expect to be remunerated for their work by a liberal 
allotment of the spoils of office? The problem becomes a trifle difficult 
when it is necessary to consider the question of rewarding Republicans 
as well as the question of punishing Democrats. It will not surprise us 
to see that bugle taken gently but firmly from Mr. Harrison’s hands and 
laid quietly away upon the shelf of oblivion. 


There is no doubt, we think, that Puck was the first paper to make 
humorous and satirical journalism possible in this country. Since the first 
years which established this paper we have had the pleasure of welcom- 
ing several colleagues, and of congratulating them on their popular suc- 
cess —a duty which we have always found agreeable, and never more so 
than when we reached ovr own anniversary number, and, while we 
expressed our recognition of the kindly support of our friends, felt moved 
to say a gocd word for the younger members of our guild. On such 
occasions, when a paper reaches a milestone on the road of popularity, a 
gracious courtesy seems especially becoming, and we can not well refrain 
from giving our tribute of praise to the exquisitely delicate compliment 
which our young contemporary, Zzfe, pays to its colleagues on its sixth 
birthday. In an elaborate double-page cartoon it sketches various journals 
and magazines. The publications of Messrs. Harper and Bros. are repre- 
sented as decrepit and obese personages; the Cez/ury appears as an aged 
female of the Sarah Gamp sort; Scrzbners’? Magazine is represented by a 
lively caricature of Mr. Robert Louis Stevenson, attired in woman’s 
undergarments, (the apt timeliness of this hit can be understood only 
when we consider that the advent of the bronchial disease against which 
Mr. Stevenson is struggling affords the first opportunity for an imputation 
against his manhood,) while Puck, by a fine stroke of fantasy, is depicted 
as a misshapen object, his path adorned with such indications of garbage 
as the subtle fancy of the artist could suggest. The delicate humor of 
this artistic achievement will appeal so forcibly to all people of refined 
taste that it is hardly necessary for us to express the gratification we feel 
in noting the sensitive self-respect with which younger papers have taken 
the hint of courteous kindliness proffered them by an elder. 






















































THE COUNTRY CIGAR. 


HEN THE average man has smoked his first rural cigar, he can not help 
W imagining, if he have any palate, that that cigar was grown in the 
country, for country consumption. 
There are different kinds of country cigars, 
"4. but each one represents a different kind of 
> -vileness. They come in boxes decorated with 
spread eagles and vivandiéres, and other com- 
binations of ships, cannon-balls, sunsets, and half- 
dressed goddesses, after the manner of the seals 
of the various states of the Union. 

The brands are equally inconsistent and mislead- 

ing. Why a cigar should be called ‘‘’The 2:40” is a 
mystery, unless it means that they are worth $2.40 
a thousand, or that the man who smokes two of 
them never lives longer than forty years. 

In country cigars there are the ‘“‘soft moist” 
specimen, and the “‘hard dry.”” When you bite the 
end of the former, you leave it like the edge of 
: J a wedge; and when you light it, it tastes like 
=<" gall, loosens your teeth, and makes your tongue 

feel as though asleep. 

The hard dry cigar you can not squeeze like the soft one, without 
having it crack like a wish-bone. You bite on it, and you think 
you are biting a pretzel, it is so brittle. And when you bite the end 
off, a long splinter usually comes out of the heart of the weed, and 
the outside wrapper suddenly unrolls like a shaving, and silently 
steals away. 

As soon as you draw on it, slivers of tobacco get into your 
throat and nose, and when you light it, it burns all the way down 
one side, while the other remains intact. 

Sometimes a country cigar will lose its outside wrapper, 
and as you draw, the smoke will pass through it about an 
inchin front of your mouth. This will not satisfy you if 
you are fond of smoking, but it will greatly benefit your 
health, or rather husband it. It makes little difference 
which end of one of these cigars you light, it will smoke | 
about the same. Many a countryman will carry one of 
these cigars —spelled with an ‘‘s” —around in his vest- 
pocket awaiting the arrival of Sunday. By that time the 
cigar is so dry that it has warped, and in trying to straighten it, 
it breaks, and he is obliged to fasten a newspaper wrapper about 
it with mucilage; and then he smokes it with great joy while reading the 
dry goods advertisement that enwraps it. 


The man who’s a slave to this kind of weed 
Is a slave, indeed. 


The rural grocer hands out one of these ‘‘ Intimidads”’ to every cus- 


JOIN WITH me, ye Critics, in a dirge I fain would sing 
O’er the dear, departed novel — for I fear me it is dead! 
The novel with a story, and a sturdy human ring 
Such as kept us poring o’er it when we should have been abed. 


Are they gone, our Story-tellers, and have they left no heirs ? 
Must the fair domain of fiction from their guidance pass away, 

And be parceled out to pedants, there to grow their sickly tares — 
The super-subtle novels of our silly subtle day? 


Is there none to rise and tell us, with a simple, stirring pen, 
Some tale of love or hatred, and of deed as well as thought, 
Of sweet or sinning women, and of good or erring men, 
Who at least the introspective epidemic have n’t caught ? 


Or must we ever wander with the self-complacent prig, 

As he saunters, Bostonizing, over Europe and the East, 
Doing nothing in particular, b:t talking very big,” 

And weighing mental problems that don’t matter in the least ? 


Then follow me, ye critics, in the dirge that I have sung ! 
Lift up your mournful. voices and let the truth be said, 
Our age is over-clever and our nerves are over-strung, 
And the sane, old, wholesome novel —I fear me it is dead! 


A LAMENTATION. 


Or must we, else, be driven, for our pastime, to select 
The controversial novel, or the speculative sort, 
Where nothing is too sacred for the writer to dissect, 
And faiths are coolly butchered for the idle reader’s sport ? 


For if, weary of the abstract, we would seek another field, 
There is danger that we flounder ankle-deep in moral mud, 
Or, in dislocated English, hear hysteric maidens yield 
To the uncontrolled suggestions of an overheated blood. 


What have we else ? The author who detected crime detects 
With a lame imagination helped along by the Police; 

The labored imitation of provincial dialects, 
The ** Southern novel,” reading like a nigger minstrel piece: 

A nightmare rider’s visions of all wild and haggard things 
That mix up climes and ages in delirious pot-pourri 

Of wonders past all whooping, till Munchausen, beaten, flings 
His mantle to a greater one in his own art than he 


Arthur W. Gundry. 





tomer when he settles his bill; and it is believed that the reason most 
country people do not pay the grocer is that they wish to escape the cigar, 
which should be classed with grcen groceries, such as cabbage and parsley. 

The country cigar is no doubt the thing that drives most long-headed 
countrymen to the pipe, for the long-headed countryman does n’t care 
for a cigar that has no nicotine in it. He likes cowhide well enough on 
his feet; but he does n’t care for it or its flavor in a cigar, The country 
cigar does not soothe one, or drive away dull care, or throw one into a 
vision full of languishing landscape and Persian pomp; and the proper 
place for it is in the box, that it may not put the smoker into one, 


Oh, while the weed holds out to burn, 
The average man may get 
Diviner joy if he but turn 
To the deadly cigarette, 


For while the countryman reduces the country cigar to ashes, the 
country cigar also reduces him to ashes. 


R. K. M. 











FILIAL SOLICITUDE. 


GOLDSTERN. — S-sh! you Aaron! Don’d maig so 
m-och noise mit you shboon! You mighd vake de Rabbi 
pefore ve geds der duck ead up! 
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bsg NLIGHTENED SELFISHNESS lightened selfishness: the doctor laughs gayly at the fears of the family, 
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writes a prescription, under cover of the universal joy, that will bring a 
division from the druggist, slaps the patient on the back, and says: ‘‘ Why, 
in three weeks you will be as well as ever, You take this prescription, 
and I will drop in once in awhile and see you.” He then begins to drop 
in. He builds up a big bill, and at the end of six weeks, if he finds the 
patient rallying, he can still assemble the family, wring in a brother doc- 
tor on the deal, and cut off the patient’s head as well as at first. It is by 
far the better scheme. Besides, as long as the doctor has the patient in 
his power, to live or die, he is not so supinely at the mercy of a grasping 
undertaker; but, on the contrary, occupies a handsomely independent 
position, where he can practically dictate his own terms. 


Williston Fish. 









Those writers on ethics and arithmetic who pronounce 
that honesty is the best policy game, have latterly delighted 
themselves .in a problem of equal importance, which they find 
to possess an equally royal and profitable solution; and they 
}'| | now advise us that nothing is more likely to lead us beside the 
still waters and the green pastures than a high degree of en- 

san lightenment in our selfishness. It is certainly a pleasant doctrine, 

MN lh, and people of amiable character, hurt by the display of rough 

i i XW = porcinity so distasteful to a refined and generous mind, will gladly 

ne hail the opportunity of. getting the bulge on their neighbors by 

more graceful methods. That this bulge may be obtained with- 

out the sacrifice of true, generous feeling, without the obliteration 
of sweet human kindliness, seems to be indisputable. 

We see ordinary selfishness taking the last roll. Enlightened 
selfishness does not do this. It says to a man, “‘ No,” and the man 
places upon his countenance a look of self-abnegation that does him honor, 
and refuses in no uncertain tones. But is he thereby the loser? Not at 
all; for presently more rolls are brought, and enlightened selfishness helps 
himself to a Hot One. 

Ordinary selfishness says to her husband: ‘‘ Give me some money, I 
want a hat.” But she does n’t very likely get it. Enlightened selfishness 
remarks: ‘*I want you to take that money and buy you a set of Ruskin; 
you don’t want it at all, but (with a loving, sacrificial air) I think you 
want it, and I will go without a Hat.” Who would wish to bet that the 
milliner’s heart would not the next day be gladdened by another victim ? 

Take the case of a politician who aspires to be president.. Were he 
a basely selfish man, wedded only to his own ends, he would rush about 
the whole quadrennium before election, naming himself for the highest 
office in the gift of his delighted countrymen. Not so the enlightened 
worker: he names everybody else until they are frantic with disappoint- 
ment and unavailability, and himself comes in only at the last moment. 

A doctor is called to attend a man with the toothache. What shall he 
do? It must be admitted that the present course of collegiate instruction 
together with arduous private study among our physicians have taught 
them plans more immediately profitable than to give a man a little mor- 
phine. What then would the selfish doctor do (in the supposed case of a 











toothache) to aggravate his fee? Why, he would look serious, but self- A MAN OF BUSINES». 

reliant and cock-sure, and observe to the stricken family: ‘It will be ANTIMONY Daco. — Hulio, Count, what ’s this scheme ? 
necessary to remove the patient’s head as soon as possible. It is a deli- SPAGHE1TI.— Ah, Signor, I can not afford to keep-a de monk’ 
cate operation; but knowing that you are able to pay for it, I will at- in idleness, He play-a de music; my wife-a collect-a de mon’. 


ANTIMONY DaGo.— H’m! And what do you do? 


tempt it with confidence.’”’?’ He would then cut off the patient’s head : 
P p : SPAGHETTI (astonished ), — I, Signor! _ I manage de biz. 


and send in a large bill. But how much better would be the plan of en- 





MR. CLEVELAND’S PLANS. 
The following particulars about President Cleveland’s plans, from the 

London (Eng.) Pad/ Mall Times, are not without interest in this country : 

** At the expiration of his term of office, Mr. Cleveland will live at 
the beautiful town of Orange, New Jersey. The town derivec its name 
from the luxuriant orange groves in the neighborhood. Mr. Cleveland 
has purchased a productive grove, which he will cultivate while living in 
dignified retirement. He will take no part in politics, except to appear 
occasionally in the Senate, in the seats set apart for ex-Presidents. 

“*Mr. Cleveland’s newly-purchased estate at Orange is situated on 
the broad St. John River, about ten miles from its mouth. Beside the 
orange grove, which comprises fifteen acres, there are one hundred and 
thirty-five acres of diversified wood and arable land. A portion of the 
latter will be devoted to the cultivation of cotton. The house is a 
stately mansion of fourteen rooms, and dates from the last century. It 
commands a grand view of the river, which is here majestic in width, 
and crowded with the sail of all nations going to and returning from the 
national capital. 

“*Mr. Thurman, the retiring Vice-President, will live at Columbus, 
on the west bank of the Ohio. In fact, he had 
never moved his family to Washington, 
there being no official residence provided 
for the Vice-President.” 

Wm. H. Stviter. 














MAKING IT ALL RIGHT. 

**H’m!” remarked Margreen, as 
he eyed the package in his hand; 
“that seems to be a rather light 
9? 


pound of butter, Mr. Scales! 
“Pardon me!” exclaimed the 








obliging grocer, blushing; ‘‘I had 


; forgotten to put the thick brown 
Rep-Eye Dick.— Hold on, Bill, my gun ain’t loaded! . . : 
_ _CALLED-OFF BILL.— Yer don’t know how yer scart me, paper over the tissue. That will 
, Dick; mine ain’t, nuther. (7hey drink.) change both color and weight!” 


AFTER THE CARDS. 
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AT THE HOUSE-WARMING. 


THEY.—What a curious gallery ! 


Studies of peasants, mostly ?!! 


Mr. SMALLEY.— No, ladies ; those are portraits of myself, painted by all the distinguished foreign artists 


who have visited this country ! 





DIVERS DIALOGUES. 


QUITE AN OLD OFFICE-BOY. 
“Talk about honesty,” said old Mrs, Peterby; ‘‘ why, the firm that 
John is with has never had occasion once to find fault with his service.” 
“*Mr. Peterby is getting quite old, is n’t he?” asked the visitor. 
*“Yes; John is on the shady side of sixty. Why, he’s been office- 
boy for Jones and Smith for over forty years.” 


WHAT “FAMILY PHYSICIAN” MEANS. 
“Who is General Bickett’s family physi- 
cian?” was asked of a doctor. 
**T guess I am,” was the reply; ‘‘ at least, 
he owes me three hundred dollars.” 


BUNCOED. 

“I hope that friend of yours from 
the country enjoyed his trip,” re- 
marked Jones: ‘‘I suppose he went an / 
home with a brick in his hat?” Ce 

“Worse than that, poor fellow,” 
returned Inskip; ‘“‘he went home 
with the brick in his grip-sack.” 


A NEWSPAPER HERO. 

“You must stick to facts,” said the 
editor, instructing the new reporter ; 
“the only fictitious character you can 
introduce in your articles is the well- 
known man who consents to speak on 
the subject providing his name is n’t 
mentioned,” 


THE LAST CHANCE. 

Tom Bicsee (at the club ).— How 
devoted young Sidney is to Miss Old- 
mayd! 

Rockaway Beecue.—Yas, very. Cleahly 
love at first sight. 

Tom Bicere.— It may be with him. But 
It’s love at last sight with her, 


NO NEED 





TO BE NIGGARDLY. 


REGULAR CuUSTOMER.—Are you a married man, Arthur ? 
HEAD WAITER,— No, sah ; but it cos’ me jes’ ez much 
as ef I was, de way I dress! 


HARD TO CLASSIFY. 
‘Say, Padhrick,” whispered Jacobson to his Hibernian friend; ‘] 
vondher vot sort of man dot is at de odder end of de loonch-counter ?” 
‘““Begob,” returned Pat, eying the stranger, “‘he musht be wan av 
thim new-fangled ducks called Eggnostics. A man that will ate bacon on 
a Froiday is nayther Jew nor Christian!” 


WASTED EFFORT. 

one ale CuaritaBLe Visiror (about to leave the hos- 
pital).—1 never saw such a cold-hearted person 
_ as that patient near the window, I read one of 
~- Heber Newton’s sermons to him fully ten min- 

utes, and he did n’t show the least emotion, 
ATrrenpant.— I’m sure he did n’t mean to hurt 
your feelinks, Mum; he’s as deaf as a post. 










WHAT THE MOOD MEANT. 

Oxtp Mr. Harcreaves. — There has 
been a great change in your son of late. 

Otv Mr. Pemproxe.— Yes; I[ am 
glad to say that John has turned over 
\ a new leaf, 

Otp Mr. Harcreaves. — When- 
ever I have seen him lately, he has 
been very glum, and has not had a 
word to say. 

Otp Mr. Pemproxe.— Those were 
the times when John was trying to 
forget his old associates, 


THE PARENTAL EYE. 

sia “Aw!” exclaimed young B. Jabez 

. Struckitt, as he admired the reflection 
of his first ‘swallow-tail ” in the mirror; 
“‘faw the first time in my life I feel as 

if I was dwessed like a gentleman.” 
“I’m sorry, Jabez,” said his mother, 

dubiously ; “but *pears to me you look 

more like a waiter than ever!” 








PUCK. 
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To rue Epiror or Puck — Sir: 

I am a martyr, and I wish to protest against my 

y martyrdom. It doesn’t fit me, and I have no use for it. 

Let me state my case. I am an American, and I tub. 

Observe both these facts. I aman American, {am the 

Americanest kind of American. My forefathers fit into the 

revolution, and the insalubrious air of the battlefield proved unwholesome 

to one of them. He inhaled a cannon-ball, and he is no more. His loss 

would have been heavier to me had it occurred prior to his marriage to 
my great-grandmother, yet I feel it, as far as it goes, 

Now, being an American, I tub. ‘That is, | am in the habit of 
getting into a cold water bath in the rosy morning. I get into it with 
dignified deliberation, and I frequently get out of it with a celerity that 
would astonish any beholder — if I were selling tickets to beholders, 
which [am not. The show is purely private, and can not even be con- 
sidered in the light of a dress-rehearsal. However, this has no direct 
bearing on the matter in hand, It is enough that I take a cold bath 
every morning. 

Now you may ask why I wish to make ‘this announcement to the 
world. Why, you will naturally say, should anybody care a counterfeit 
copper cent whether you bathe or polish yourself off with sandpaper? 

Why? Precisely, why? That is what I want to know. 

People do care. There is a large portion of the population of the 
United States that cares, ‘There are many of my fellow-citizens who are 
deeply pained when they learn that such is my custom, and who do their 
best to make life a dull, gray, worm-eaten burden for me, on that account. 

Now, mind you, I don’t tell them. Long and bitter experience has 


ON 


taught me never to breathe a hint of my guilt. The sub-muddeous clam 
is not more reticent than I, But I live in a boarding-house, and the 
knowledge of my iniquity travels like an invitation to drink. Everybody 
who ever heard of me knows that I tub. 

I get into my bath, Mr. Editor, because I like it; or rather, because 
I like getting out of it. Getting out is the best part of the bath, when 
you get out feeling crisp and warm and lively, with the sleep of the night 
clean soused out of you; with a genial glow in every pore, and with an 
appetite for breakfast that makes your landlady weep internal tears. 

Well, you say, what have I to complain about? My fellow-men, 
Mr. Editor. The bath is highly satisfactory. But my friends find out 
that I tub, and they drive me to the stake, and tie me up with asbestos 
ligatures, and stir the fire up. 

‘*Say,”? remarks one: ‘‘I hear you ’re one of those fellows who take 
a cold bath every morning. Taken to ‘tubbing,’ eh? Getting pretty 
English, ain’t you?” 

1 explain that I am American, though clean; but he smiles a smile 
of bitter irony or sarcasm, or something or other unpleasant, and walks 
away with contemptuous pity in the very bow of his legs. 

Then along comes the next executioner. 

**How are you,” he says; ‘‘cold weather, ain’t it? Pretty chilly 
for you fellers that take cold baths every morning. Guess you don’t like 
it much this time of year, eh?” 

What is the use of explaining to this idiot that if I don’t like it I 
need n’t take it? 

Then another Torquemada for one cent comes on the scene. 

“‘How are you?” he inquires, earnestly; ‘‘do you think you’re 
looking just right? Those cold baths you take every _morning— don’t 
you think they ’re bad for your health?” 

Well, I tell him that if I thought they were bad for my health I 
should n’t take them; but he doesn’t care to consider that side of the 
question. He just shakes his head doubtfully, and walks on, I hope to- 
ward an early grave. 

These are small samples of the kind of treatment I get, Mr. Editor, 
just because I worry a bath-tub of cold water for 2°7/,,, seconds every 
morning. If the water were raw alcohol, and I drank it all before break- 
fast, it could n’t distress these tender spirits more. 

I desire to know, and I demand, zz formd kicker?s, to know why my 
taking a bath should disturb any other human being— unless he wants 
to go to sleep in the bath-tub and objects to early rising. I don’t make 
any body else wash himself. I don’t take my fellow-citizen from his 
downy couch, and plunge him in the icy waters of the Croton, Why 
should my Americanism be impugned because I like to be a little damper 
than my neighbor? Does patriotism consist in a wash-rag and a moist 
dab at the back of your ears? And if my state of health suits me, why 
should n’t it suit any man who has got a state of health of his own? 

I await a response, Mr. Editor; and if the respondent knows what 
is good for him, he will wear a base-ball mask when he brings his 


response in, Yours truly, 
Jonathan Tubbs. 


THE ELEVATED. 
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PoLiTE PASSENGER (¢affing STRANGER).--- There ’s STRANGER. — There ‘s a boil back there, too! 


a seat back there. 

















PUCK. 


THE FOILING OF LON QU’S 














A FADED FLOWER. 
He ’d a taste for fine raiment, and fed it; 
But, alack! he exhausted his credit ; 
And that’s why with red nose 
’Round to leeward he goes 
When the blast blows, and never will head it. 


AN UNPUBLISHED INCIDENT. 
Harrison.—Who is at the door? 
Servant.— Mr. Foraker, of Ohio. 

to know if you are in. 
Harrison.— Um — er — go into the other 
room, please, and ask Mr. Quay if I am in. 


He wants 


MAN was recently seen purchasing a pair 

of shoe-strings from a Broadway fakir. The 
poor fellow managed to rally from the shock 
caused by his surprise, on learning that they were 
to be used in tying up a bundle. 


WE THINK, Bro. Kerr, that the most profit- 

able class of property in New York is the 

straps on which men hang when traveling on 

the Elevated Road. Nobody knows how many 
times they have repaid first cost. 


F course, Ichabod, if you don’t like a four- 
buttoned cutaway, there is no law to : 


make you wear it; but if your love of- novelty - ae 


leads you to appear on the street in a hind- 
buttoned one, you may regret it. 


CHICAGO THIEF recently tried to escape to St. Louis in a trunk. After 
being stood on his head a few times, however, he found the weight 
of his feet insupportable, and yelled for assistance, 


MORE HONORED in the breeches than in the observance — Slim Calves. 


THERS THAN pugilists will observe that the dog growling fiercest is the 
one inside the fence. 


HE RURAL economist bewails the fate that compels him to spend two 
dollars per week to have his grass cut in Summer. But when the 
Winter sets in, he is wilder than ever, for at that time he has to pay 
eighteen dollars to have fertilizer spread on his lawn, unless he is willing 
to have drab grass next year. 


RaNCots.—Your mistake is natural in a foreigner; you have been 

deceived by the similarity of sounds. There is as much difference 
between a Porter-house steak and a boarding-house steak as there is be- 
tween a Bowery tenderloin and a Delmonico dinner. 








NOT FROM 

A young man from across the East River was making a 
friendly call upon a musician in the city. 
graph that adorned the mantel, he asked : 
Some Hoboken woman, is it not? 


ELOPEMENT; OR, THE ESCAPE AND CAPTURE (BOTH HAIR-BREADTH. 








““Who is this? 


her every day on the ferry-boat.” 
““No,” was the reply; ‘‘that is not a Hoboken woman. 


That is Beethoven.’ 


Green. 


CONSISTENCY. 
Her waist it is short, her umbrella is long, 
She ’s got her Directorate costume all wrong ; 
But she tries the new style for consistency’s sake, 
And its slight incongruities show no mistake, 
She is dressed for her name, and her mind is serene, 
For that name is Hortense Beauharnais Josephine 
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HER FRIEND’S SECRET. 


“*IT never meant to mention it,” said she; 
**But as vou urge me so, | might as well; 

For while I was not told to tell, you see, 
I’m sure she never told me not to tell.” 


SHE WENT. 


Mrs, McFiimsey.—You svow I can’t go to 
the theatre with you to-night. I have positively 
nothing to wear but that old hat | made over 
from last Winter. 

McFumsey.— What of that? Just take it off 
when we get there, and I ’1] guarantee you more 
admiration than fifty dollars’ worth of head-gear 
would evoke! 


FIRST IN ARITHMETIC, 

Aunt (¢0 six-year-old Witty).— Now, Willy, 
if you were to save up one cent each day in the 
coming year, how much would you have on the 
close of the year in dollars and cents? 

Witty (after a long consideration ). 
dollars and fifteen cents, 

Aunt.— But, Willy, how do you figure three 
dollars and fifteen cents? Don’t you know there 
are three hundred and sixty-five days in the 
year? 

Witty.— Well, | got ter give fifty cents to de 
schoolma’m’s birthday present every year, 
or she keeps me in late every day. 
Don’t yer see de point? 


Three 


HOBOKEN. 
Picking up a photo- 


I see 


/} 
i! 
\ 


| 


|| 


|" 


/ 


il] 








PUCK. 
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WHEN HARRISON SOUNDS THAT «BUGLE-CALL”—THE FRIE 
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IN BUSINESS. —V. 


ms Tue Otp Porter, 
— | VERY BUSINESS House that is a house at all —a house 
with a warehouse and a cellar, and trucks — or 
| even a truck —of its own; that is not a mere 
office — a poor outward sign and symbol of sub- 
stantial business — must have a porter; and any 
business house may engage a porter who is old. 
But to have an Old Porter, in the full and 
satisfying sense of the title, you must have a 
porter who has grown old with the business, who 
is a part of it, who belongs to it: who represents, in 
fact, the warehouse end of the business just as much as the 

Old Man represents the financial end. 

There is something of an analogy between an Old Porter and Old 
Suppose that an innkeeper in Oporto had a cask of wine which 


That 


Port. 
he has not been able to get rid of in the course of forty years. 


wine might be port, and it certainly would be old — yet we mean some- 


thing very different when we talk of Old Port. To be talked of ar all, 
Old Port must have something to it beside its age and the fact that it is 
vinho d’Oporto, 

Our Old Porter was established in his age and his portership. when I 
came t» the house as a boy, and he lasted through my days of office-boy- 
ing, and through some years of my clerkhood. But when sad. promotion 
fastened me to a high stool with a green enamel-cloth seat, (O infamous 
adjunct of servitude! —I can feel-your slippery surface yet; though I sit 
to-day in a leather-chair, with the soles of my feet on the Aloor, and .am 
humbly thankful, | hope, —) when I became a sedate clerk, and saw the 
blue sky only at noontide of a week-day, Larry and I met but rarely, and 
on a stranger footing. It is as the friend of the offigé-boy that ] remem- 
ber him best, and always with a loving gratitude, , 

His den was my favorite loafing-place, ands I remember it, it must 
have been Larry’s presence alone that lent 7 a charm,‘for it was but a 
corner of the cellar, and all its furniture wgé a rough-board desk, a stove 
that breathed out dry heat and powdery“ashes, a high stool so shabby 
that even the office-boys would not have it upstairs — and Larry’s genial 
welcome. 

There I sat by the hour of my employer’s time when I was supposea 
to be rushing madly through the streets with a ten-pound receipt-book 
under my arm. (I never saw an office-boy who did not hate that receipt- 
It gave his employment away as nothing else could.) There I sat 
and swapped stories with Larry: thence I dodged into the dark regions 
of the back cellar when I heard the heavy step of some stern senior on 
the stairs. Hid behind a stack of bags and boxes of strange-smelling 
drugs and dye-stuffs, I would listen to a dialogue that varied only in form 
from many that I had heard before. 

**Where ’s William?” 

**Sor?”’ 





THEY ARE STRANGERS NOW. 


Mrs. O’REil.LY (regarding the new china pug).—Oh, moi; phwat 
an ilegant loikniss ! 
Mrs. McPuGH.— Fwich ? 
Mrs. O’Rritiy.— De Statute av Mickey ye have an de shelf beyant ! 


PUCK. 


“Where ’s William? I sent that confounded boy out an hour ago to 
get a receipt. Have you seen him?” 

**Sure Oi did, sor. The full of an hour ago, so it was. He come 
runnin’ in here like mad — ‘ Larry,’ says he, ‘have ye th’ resate book?’ 
says he — ‘Oi have not,’ says Oi, an’. aff he goes like a wild harse. Sure 
Oi wahnted him to give me the lift of a hand with the raisins; but divil 
the wor-r-rd cud I get with him. Phwere did ye sind him, sor?” 

“To Winterweet & Co.’s.” 

*‘Ah-h-h-h! they do kape the b’ys cruel there, sor. It’s waitin’ 
on the line they do be, the hour together. Will Oi tell him ye wahnt to 
see him av he comes in here?” 

The steps would retreat up the stairs, and when the last accompany- 
ing curse had died away I would emerge from my asylum, to find Larry 
ang grave and severe face, and a twinkling gray eye that gave the face 
the lie. 


Y 


WW 
GAA. 





‘Git out o’ this, now, ye young divil. It’s meself has a lie on me 
sowl for the sake of ye — bad luck to me for doin’ the divil’s work 
for him.” 

Ah, good frierid, those vicarious lies will never lie heavy on your 
honest spirit. And if they wait for me when I go to meet you, I shall 
be glad to father them for most kindly and innocent sins. Would that 
my own were as wholesome and unselfish, 

For Larry in his cellar was found in the line of promotion long ago. 
One winter’s day he was stricken with paralysis, sitting at lis old board 
desk, and it took four strong men to carry his gigantic frame to the ambu- 
lance that took him home. He died the next day, and they buried him 
on the Saturday afternoon. 

The Old Man went to the funeral. I have always wished that 
Larry could have known that the Old Man would be there. He had 
lived ina little house in Williamsburg, neat and well-kept, where he left 
a pretty, snowy-haired old widow, who wore the ruffled Irish cap, fram- 
ing her face in decent white. I rode to Calvary in the carriage in which 
sbe sat, with a pretty, red=cheeked daughter by her side, and a giant of 
a son — Larry’s own boy — opposite her, on the seat with me. All the 
way she wailed and wrung her hands, except when she stopped to look 
out of the window at each turn in the road, to see the ‘‘boss’s kerr’dge, 
an’ himself into it,” leading the long procession. 

I do not know whether it is the custom, but they opened the coffin 
in the little mortuary chapel, near the gate where the bell tolls all day 
long of a Saturday or a Sunday, and we looked at the fine old gray head 
as it lay in the coffin, the white hair whiter than the satin folds about it. 
There was another clerk there with whom I had quarreled. Our eyes 
met over the Old Porter’s face; we bowed gravely, and, when the funeral 
was over, we went off together and made it up. 

We seemed, to tell you the truth, a poor sort of fellows beside the 
dead man, quarreling with each other because one was shabbier or meaner 
than his brother. A good deal of the gentility on which we prided our- 
selves dropped from us for the moment. There had always been a social 
gulf between us and our dead friend. There was one then. It was the 
gulf between two well-dressed young triflers and a man who had come to 
the end of sixty years of patient and faithful service, and whose account 
of his stewardship was written in his calm and humble face. 


William of Lading. 

















Ram IT IN, cram it in,— 
Slam it in, jam it in,— 


Hygiene and history, 
Astronomic mystery, 
Algebra, Histology, 
Latin, Etymology, 
Botany, Geometry, 





Greek and Trigonometry,— 


Ram it in, cram it in, 


Children’s heads are hollow ! 


Still there ’s more to follow: 


PUCK. 


PUBLIC SCHOOL IDYL. 


Rub it in, club it in, 

All there is of learning ; 
Punch it in, crunch it in, 

Quench their childish yearning 
For the field and grassy nook, 
Meadow green and rippling brook ; 
Drive such wicked thoughts afar ! 
Teach the children that they are 
But machines to cram it in, 
Bang it in, slam it in — 

That their heads are hollow! 


Children’s heads are hollow ! 


Rap it in, tap it in,— 

What are teacfers paid for? 
Bang it in, slap it in,— 

What were children made for? 
Ancient Archeology, 
Aryan Philology, 
Prosody, Zodlogy, 
Physics, Clinictology, 
Calculus and Mathematics, 
Rhetoric and Hydrostatics,— 
Hoax it in, coax it in, 


Children’s heads are hollow ! 


Scold it in, mold it in, 

All that they can swallow ; 
Fold it in, hold it in, 

Still there ’s more to follow! 
Faces pinched and sad and pale 
Tell the same undying tale,— 
Tell of moments robbed from sleep, 
Meals untasted, studies deep, 
Those who ’ve passed the furnace 

through, 
With aching brow will tell to you 
How the teacher crammed it in, 


Rammed it in, jammed it in, 
Crunched it in, punched it in, 
Rubbed it in, clubbed it in, 
Pressed it and caressed it in, 
Rapped it in and slapped it in 
When their heads were hollow ! 


A GAY WEEK. 


**Our usually quiet little town has enjoyed a 
week of unusual activity in social circles,” says 
the Peapod Breeze. ‘‘On Monday night Jenny 
Peters gave a large taffy-pull. Tuesday after- 
noon Aunt ’Mandy Parker had a rag-sew- 
ing, with a frolic in the evening. Wed- 
nesday night a select dance was given 
in the hall over Bean Brothers’ gro- 
cery and provision store, ‘Thurs- 
day evening an amateur theatrical 
club played ‘‘ Macbeth” at the 
school-house, each and every per- 
former doing well. Friday night a 
surprise party on Grendma Peck 
was the order of the evening; 
and a grand climax was reached 
in an oyster supper at Uncle Andy 
Doolittle’s, oysters being dispensed 
at twenty-five cents a dish, with 
pie and cake thrown in. All 
enjoyed it; but even our society 
people are ready for a rest now.” 

Rex. 


BUSINESS IS BUSINESS. 


Notrep Preacuer. — Here 
is a letter from a_ publisher, 
promising me two per cent. on 
next year’s sales of ‘‘ Robert Els- 
mere,” as a donation present. 

Goop Wire.—Why, what can 
the man mean? 

Norep Preacner —I suppose 
the sales ave beginning to fall off, and 
he wants me tc preach against it. 


TROUBLE IN ENGLAND, TOO. 


First Encusn Actress (7x London). — 
Well, I’m glad that Mary Anderson has gone 
back home. Now may be some of us will have 
a chance, 

Seconp Enciish Actress.—Yes; I don’t see 
why the British government can’t protect us 
from the ruinous competition of American pau- 
per labor, 


k. Frank Lintaber. 


THE AGONY NEVER OVER. 
Mary.—What are you working on, Belle? 
Bette.—A Christmas present. 

Mary.— But, my dear girl, Christmas is passed. 
Betir.—Yes; but this is for next Christmas, 











TIME IS MONEY. 


Mr. B. Z. McHurry’s ingenious time- 
saving scheme of simultaneously getting a 
shave, his luncheon, a shine, and his men- 
tal recreation. 
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One or two teaspoonfuls 


FRED. BROWN’S 


GINGER 


with a gill of hot water, 
sweetened to taste, and 
swallowed at  bed-time, 
will insure against sudden 
chills and other accidents 
of disease. 








THE KODAK. 


ANYBODY can use the 
KopAk. The operation of 
making a picture consists sim- 
ply of pressing a button, One 
Hundred instantaneous pict- 
ures are made without re load- 
ing. No dark room or chemi- 
cals are necessary. A division 
of labor is offered, whereby 
all the work of finishing the pictures is done at the factory 
where the camera can be sent to be re-loaded, The 
operator need not learn any thing about photography. 
He can ‘ press the button,” — we do the rest. 

Send for copy of KopAK Primer, with sample photo- 


“Poe Eastman Dry Plate and Film Co, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





Price, $25.00. 





A word or two has been said in these columns about Puck's 
Liprary. We announced the several new issues as they came 
out; we have recommended Puck’s Liprary in many ways, but 
we never told our friends what a splendid advertising medium 
Puck’s Lrprary is. 

Puck’s Lisrary is a HIGH CLASS monthly. 

Puck’s Liprary has a large circulation; 

Therefore, 

of Diy-Goods, Millinery, Dress Goods» 


Advertisements Hats, Shoes, and other Articles for Ladies’ 


Advertisements <i,,ceatemen nine, Ousing, 
Advertisements $1.40, (2ia tnd Silverware, Re. 
Advertisements fi2'tiocks, Stationery; aes? NOV 
Advertisements focci Brushes, Combs, Ser 
Advertisements ¢, SPortins Goods, Horses, Carriages, 


of Victuals, Delicacies, Wines, Cham- 


Advertisements pagnes, &c.; 


H of every possible description in Puck's 
Advertisements Liprary are read by the very best people 
of the country, and those whom it is most 
desirable to reach, which insures their 
effectiveness beyond a doubt. 























The rates are: 35 Cents per Line for each insertion. 
) 15% on 3 Months’ Contracts. 

Discounts: < 20% “* 6 ‘ “ 
25% “ 
Further information and specimen copies will be furnished upon 

application. 

Address: Tre “ Pupcisners or Vuck,” 
Puck Building, New York. 


, 


A E n RSE for sale, well trained and 

DL broken to Saddle. A choice 
assortment of stylish Horses to suit every taste. Riding 
in all its branches taught by experienced teachers. Call 


and examine, or write for circular. 
Fifth Ave. Riding Academy, 5 Ave. & 90 8t., N. ¥. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY, NO. 19, “‘ CHIN.” 
10 Cents per Copy. All Newsdealers. 
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THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 
Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms : 149, 151, 158, 155E. 14th St., N. ¥. 


SOHMER & CO. 





PHILADE satan PA. 1119 Cheatnut St. 
HICACO éo 23: tate Stree a 
AG voul si cise OC. 0, Gates Omen Ciub B'a’g. 
EASILY WRITES 35 WORDS A MINUTE. 


WORLD TYPEWRITERS. 





Thoroughly Made, Practica Practical, Rapid, Business, 
Pa Case, $10.00; Double Case, writes 72 characters, 
$15.00. Walnut Case, $2.00 extra. 
CATALOGUES FREE. AGENTS WANTED. 
Typewriter Dept., Pork Mra. Co., 79 Franklin St., Boston; 
12 Warren St., New York; 291 Wabi ash Ave. , Chics ago. 





~ Established 1865. 


WILLIAM ROEMER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Trunks and Traveling Bags 


No. 82 Fifth Avenue, 
cor. 14th St., N. Y. 
The largest assortment in the 
city. 423 








Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 


f AN i licited. Address, 
_* 


Cc. F. GUNTHER Confectio 
1 State St., Chicago. 


Bye express. Singer, $2. 
Send for list. Holden’s 
new ‘“ Book on Birds,’’ 


FS | [ rds all facts, food, care, by 


mail, 25C. _ & P, HOLDEN, 240 Sixth Ave. N.Y. 




















DIRECT IMPORTATION OF 


SCOTCH ZEPHYRS 
Hand-Printed French Batiste, 


Representing French Cotton Fabrics for the 
Spring and Summer of 1889. 
The Styles are Confined Exclusively to Our Own 
Firm in the United States. 


N26%28 Cheduwt St 
Dhiladelphia 


na re 


Repairs Everything. 
Pullman Palace Car Co,, Mason 
Hamlin Organ & Piano Co., and 
everybody who apprec iates 
a.cood thing neses it. 
















SHe Neepep AssuRANCE. 

‘*My dear,” said young Flinkins to his newly 
iene wife at the dinner table, ‘‘] must con- 
gratulate you on your bread — it is simply 
superb,” 

“Indeed!” 

**Yes, and this steak. 
simply delicious.” 

‘*Does the coffee suit you?” 

“Ita ould n’t be surpassed.” 

‘*Harcy,” she said, rising and looking at him 
with a face that wore a mingled expression of 
sadness and distrust, ‘‘tell me one thing; look 
me in the eye when you say it.” 

** What shall I say ?”” he asked in astonishment. 

‘*Say that you are not deceitful.” — Werchant 
Traveler. 

A Srrancer’s MIsTAKE. 


It is done just right — 


DisTiInGuISHED STRANGER (2% the West).— 
That is a well-drilled squad of soldiers. 

American GeneraL.—Squad? Great Scott, 
man! That’s an army!— New York Weekly. 

A Buyer of goods should remember one thing 
when a merchant talks about ‘‘letting him in on 
a ground-floor price.” There is often one floor 
below the ground-floor, where the cellar comes 
in. -—- Harper’s Bazar. 


WANTED — CANVASSERS FOR THE ‘*‘ LIBRARY 
of American Literature ;’’ 10 volumes. This great standard work bas 
received an unprecedented welcome from the press and public and has no 
equal for sellin replay. 533 

CHARLES L. WEBSTER & CO., 3 East 14th St. 


THE GREAT 
ENGLISH COMPLEXION SOAP. 


Pears’ Soap 


Recommended by the Fresident of the College 
of Surgeons of England, 


Sir’ Erasmus Wilson, F.R.s. 


MADAME ADELINA PATTI writes: 


I have found it matchless for the 
hands and complexion. 


fedeburin Lee, 
- ee 


ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT. 


_ _ CARL UPMANN’S 


BOU WET CIGAR. 























BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


All genuine CArt UpmMann’s Bovguet CicArs have a band 


bearing his name, as in above cut. This is the finest three-for-a- 
quarter cigar manufactured in the world. For the past six years 
it has been sold by the leading jobbers in the United States, and 
has steadily increased in popularity and volume, and _to- day it 
stands without a rival. For sale by all first-class Retailers 
and by the following well-known Jobbers: 
Howard W. Spurr & Co., Boston. | Sprague, Warner & Co., Chicago. 
Ross W. Weir & Co., New York. | The Western News Co., Chicago. 
Henry Straus, Cincinnati. Fred. J, Kiesel & Co., Ogden. 
Jas, H. Brookmire & Co., St. Louis. | Idelman Bros., Cheyenne, 
McCord, Brady & Co., Omaha. T. C, Power & Bro., Fort Benton. 
J. S. Brown & Bro., Denver. T. M. Joslin, Bismarck. 
Geo. Wright & Bro., Milwaukee, | B. Kahn, Santa Fe. 
H. W. Bernheim & Co., Harrison, Farrington & Co., 
Montgomery. 
Eldridge & Higgins, 


Columbus, 0. 
E. J, Hart & Cox. 
334 New Orleans, La. 


10 NOVELS. Iilus. “catalog: 
for 25 cents. ADVERTISER A 


Simon Baer’s Sons. 
Wheeling, W. Va. 
Garrett & Sons, 





Columbus, Ga Ga. 

















D FARMER, Bay Shore, N. Y. 


* . | 
Minneapolis. 





ue and a large paper, 8 months, | 
i 





Muscular Rheumatism. 





Henry O. Archibald, Lyndhurst, 
Bergen Co., N. J., writes : 


* T have been a martyr to rheumatism, which 
affects me in the back and over each lung. I 
was afraid that I had consumption, but upon 
examination my lungs were found to be sound. 
I then ascertained that I was suffering with 
muscular rheumatism, which was so bad at 
night that I could not sleep. I used an ALL- 
COCK’s PLASTER on the small of my back and 
one under each shoulder blade. I renewed 
them every five days, and in a month I was 
entirely well.’ 

Beware of imitations, and do not 
be deceived by misrepresentation. 
Ask for Allcock’s, and let no ex- 
planation or solicitation induce you 
to accept a substitute. 








IN 114- PT. GLASS JARS, QUART, PINT, AND !¢-PT. CANS. 
READY FOR USE. 


REQUIRE ONLY HEATING. 


Green Turtle. Tomato. 
Terrapin. Julienne. 
Chicken. Mutton Froth. 
Mullagatawny. Vegetable. 
Mock Turtle. Beef. 

Ox Tail. French Bouillon. 
Consommé. Pea. 


Prepared under the Supervision of 
ALPHONSE BIARDOT, 
Member of the Fury of Experts 
Jor Food Products at the 
Paris International Exhibition. 


WE ASE FOR A TRIAL. 


—SERVED ON ALL-— 


PULLMAN, WAGNER & MANN BOUDOIR BUFFET CARS. 


—SOLD BY THE— 
Leading Grocers of the United States and Canada. 
We will mail you a Sample Can, your choice, on receipt of 12 
cents in Stamps, mentioning this paper. 528 


lol WARREN STREET, NEW YORK. 


Crosse & Blackwell's 
FRESH FRUIT JAMS, 


Made from English Fresh Fruits 


AND REFINED SUGAR, 


ARE SOLD BY ALL GROCERS 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 





373 
 FRPIUM HABIT Days. ABIT Painicssly cured in on {p20 
Cure. Nu Pay, %0 


greatest. Trial Free. oa” 
THE H REMEDY Co., La Fayette, 


Puck's LIBRARY No. 3, “susT Doc.” ef 














PUCK’S 





wholesome, liver-loosening Christian laugh. 30 cents. 


“DPPER BOOK’ 


The crustiest crank in Christendom can @ot look at a page of it without baseting into a 
All Newsdealers. 


‘*Puck’s Opper Book”’ in Board Cover 50 Cents. 


By mail, 35 cents. 





They are simple, strong and easily used. 
holes are punched'through them. 

Will always lie open, even when full. 
without disturbing the rest. 
States, on receipt of $1.00, from 


“THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK,” NEW YORK. 


Patent Covers for Filing PUCK. 


Preserve the papers perfectly, as no 


Allow any paper on file to be taken off 


Price, 75 cents. By mail, to any part of the United 

















Barry's 
Tricopherous 
‘ FOR 
THE HAIR. 


The oldest and the Best 
in the world. Words can 
# not describe the gloss, the 
silkiness, the luxuriance, the flowing, wavy beauty of the 
Hair that is dressed daily with this matchless preparation: 


BARCLAY & CO., 44 Stone St., N. Y. City. 












Imperial Pen and Pencil Stamp. | 













Your name on this useful article for 
marking linen, books, cards, etc., 25c. 
Agents sample, 20c. Club of six, $1.00. 
EaGie Stamp Works, New Haven, Conn 


SPECIAL BARGAINS 


SUITS MADE TO ORDER FOR 


$16 


FROM GLOBE AND HOCKANUM CASSI- 
MERES AND WORSTEDS. THEY ARE WORTH 
FULLY DOUBLE THE PRICE WE ASK. 
THESE ARE THE HIGHEST GRADE OF 
AMERICAN GOODS AND MADE ESPECIALLY 
FOR FINE TAILORING TRADE; ALSO, 
OVERCOATS TO ORDER FO 


$18, 


MADE FROM IMPORTED KERSEYS OR 

ELYSIANS, WITH CHOICE OF SILK, SATIN, 

OR WOOLEN LINING, MADE STRAP OR LAP 
SEAM. 


OUR GUARANTEE IS GIVEN WITH EVERY 
GARMENT, WARRANTING IT IN EVERY 
WAY FOR ONE YEAR. 


IN ORDERING SAMPLES, FASHION REVIEW, 
AND RULE FOR SELF - MEASUREMENT, 
PLEASE STATE PRICE AND MATERIAL 
WANTED. 


ARNHEIM’S 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 


BOWERY AND SPRING STREET, 
NEW YORK. 


The finest Meat-Flavoring Stock. 
USE IT FOR SOUPS, 
Beet Tea, Sauces and Made Dishes. 
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EXTRACT of MEAT | 


N. B.—G@enuine only with fac-simile of | 
Baron Liebig’s signature in BLUE INK 


acress label. 
Sold by storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 372 
LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., L’t’d, London. 


THE 


TARIFF 
6 


Cartoons and Comments from PUCK. 
10 CENTS PER COPY. | 


All Newsdealers. 














Sent on receipt of price by 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, | 


Puck BuILpiInc, New York. | 





This publication is printed with Inks from W. & H. ERDTMANN, 252 & 254 Pearl St, New York. 34I—35! Dearborn St., Chicago, 


| him for referring to the Czar as ‘‘ it.” — Harfer’s 
| Bazar. 


Cuicaco at a Grance.—The annual election 
of the Iroquois Boat Club was held last evening. 
The skeleton of an infant was found in a vacant 
house at 64 Wisconsin Street, yesterday. ‘Tom 
Vines, the embezzler and hero of the trunk epi- 
sode, arrived in Chicago last night and was locked 
up. Mrs, Mary Ward, a domestic, killed herself 
yesterday at 3167 La Salle Street. Despondency | 
was the cause. Judge Blodgett will call his ad- 


Cutioura Remeoies Curs 
Skin ano Brooo Diseases 
From Pimpces to Scroruna 





. i O PEN CAN DO JUSTICE TO THE RSTEEM IN WHICH THE CUTI- 
miralty docket next Tuesday, and dismiss all | curA Remepigs are held by the thousands upon thousands 
‘ ¢ | whose lives have been made happy by the cure of agonizing, hu- 


cases that are not being prosecuted, Thieves 


miliating, itching, scaly, and pimply diseases of the skin, scalp, 
va ; 
entered Charles Spence’s house, at 5532 Dear- 


and blood, with loss of hair. 
CuTicura, the great Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an ex- 


born Street, last night, and stole a gold watch quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and CuTi- 

1: . . CURA REsOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally; are a posi- 

and diamond ring. August Emmerick, a young | tive ome for every form of skin and blood disease, from pimples 
to scrofula, 


barber, was accidentally shot and dangerously 
wounded by his room-mate last night. They 
were examining a revolver. Eight of the nine 
coopers employed at the Standard Oil Compa- 
ny’s works, at the corner of Sixty-third and 
State Streets, went out on a strike yesterday.— | 


Chicago Times. | YF 


SODEN MINERAL PASTILLE Sf 


Sanative Salts of the highly renowned Springs of the German Health Resort, SODEN 
in the TAUNUS, under the supervision and control of W. STOELTZING, M. D., 


TRADE MARK. Member of the Royal Board of Health. 
They are to “be used 


vith gest beneft in ait Conic Catarrhs of the Throat, Larynx and Lungs, 


By their action the mucus is dissolved, quiet and ease obtained; owing to their rare advantages they 
alleviate an often very trying cough and then bring about the longed for recovery. Their influence has 
been exceedingly beneficial in cases of 


the different CATARRHS OF CONSUMPTIVES, 
the Chronic Catarrhs of the STOMACH ac INTESTINES, 
Constipation, Hemorrhoids, Enlargement of the Liver, 
and other Abdominal Complaints 
requiring a mild, laxative and stimulating treatment. 


DIPHTHERIA “res” the use of SODEN MINERAL PASTILLES, 


as it has been demonstrated that the spores of the disease settle 
only in throats affected by 


is ck 1 to its 
Catarrh, and the tormenting Ww H Oo Oo Pl MN G C O U e- H phantom 


Singers, Speakers, Preachers, Lawyers, Teachers, and all whose avocation requires continued use of 
their voice will experience gratifying relief by using these Pastilles. 


The most renowned Medical Authorities recommend and prescribe them. 


At the International Exhibition at Brussels, the SODEN MINERAL 
PASTILLES were awarded THE HIGHEST DISTINCTION, SILVER 
MEDAL, by a jury of medical men. 

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS, 
Sole Agency for the United States, 


Sold everywhere, Price, Curicura, soc.; Soap, 25¢.; Pesow- 
VENT, $1. Prepared by the Porrer DruG AND Cuemicat Co., 
| Boston, Mass. 

Send for “‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases,”’ 





a@ Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin pre- “ae 
vented by Cuticura Soap, ‘ 





Rheumatism, Kidney Pains and Weakness speedily 
cured by CuricurA AntI-Pain Piaster, the only pain- 
killing plaster. 











mildest form. 





AT FIFTY CENTS A BOX. 

















Soden Mineral Springs Company, Limited, 15 Cedar Street, New York. 48t 
A Niuuiuistic Speecn. 
**I wish it would stop raining,” remarked a | AND 
St. Petersburg gentleman the other day, after a 
week’s storm, and a detective promptly arrested 
STRUMENTS 






‘ % Oonceded by the greatest ar. 

tists to be unequaled on either Hemisphere, Faciory 
; ia ¥ | founded 1842 at Manchester, England. Catalogue 168* 

Tue dog is called the friend of man because | tree. LYON & HEALY, Chicago, Sole Agts. for the U.S. 


he can’t eat man and man won’t eat him.— Fx. | 





and First-Class Medals. 
HEERING'S 


eTe) fe! 
Oe ye ae 


Asout the only people who keep diaries all pada 


through the year are the stationers.— Boston | 
Com’l Bulletin. 


COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
GENERAL AGENTS. 


NEW YORK No 





Get the best and the cheapest. Salvation Ol 
en in the twinkling of an eve. 25 cents. 


lion Americans use Dr. Bull’s Cough | 1 Wall Street 
Syrup. 


cor. Broadway 





Other nations in proportion. 25 cents, Sireet 


IGHTIER CrpaN) THE SWORD 7 


The Ball-Pointed pens are suitable for writing in 
every position; never scratch nor spurt; 
hold more ink and last longer 


Seven sorts for ledger, rapid, or professional writing, 
Price, $1.20 and $1 50 per gross. 
Buy an assorted box for 25 cents, and choose a pen to 
. suit your hand. 
The ‘‘ Federation” holders not only prevent the 
pen from blotting, but give a firm grip. 
Of all Stationers. 
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Price, 5, 15 and 20 cents. 







FEDERATION 
HOLDER 





ORMISTON & 
EDINBUR 





WA? 
\ 





LASS ; 


“,, 


G 
G 


—— 


Va 




















ere 


SS 


THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
Pte SEkLers }| THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


ALVAREZ & GONZALEZ, 
HENRY CLAY FACTORY, HAVANA, CUBA. 
FERDINAND HIRSCH, 
Sole Representative for the United States. 
2 BURLING SLIp, NEw York. 





EL TELECRAFO 
KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


| 
For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the | STEEL PENS 


United States. 
Manufactured by 


CELESTINO PALACIO & CO., 


OFFICE, No. 2 BuRLING SLIp, NEw YorK. 





JOSEPH GILLOTTS 


| 
| GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1878. 
Nos. 303-404-—170-604. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, ’ 


15 





MARVELOUS | 


MEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 

Any book learned in one reading. Mind-wandering cured. A Universal 
Method. Wholly unlike artificial systems. Prospectus, with opinions of 
Dr. Wm. A. Hammond, the great specialist in mind diseases, 
Daniel Greenleaf Thompson, the eminent Psychologist, and 
others, sent post free by 


Prof. A. LOISETTE, 237 Fifth Ave., New York. 








Ely’s Cream Balm 
is the best remedy for children 
suffering from 


COLD in HEAD, SNUFFLES 
CATARRH. 


Apply Balm into each nostril. 
ELY BROS., 56 Warren St, N. Y. 


~ “STAR” FOUNTAIN GOLD PEN. 














Send for circulars. Agents by see Ry ry pate, fitted with best 
uality Gold Pen. Stylo, $1; Fountain .50 and up. 
or el J. ULRICH & CO., 106 Liberty St., N. Y. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 





The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACIL BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


~ ITCHING PILES. | 
BURNETT’S KALLISTON. 
A SURE CURE. =:. 


If your ou ist does not pow it, send $1.00 to 
JOSEPH BNETT & CO., 27 Central 
Street, Boston, Mass. 25 cents additional will pre- 
pay expressage to any part of the United States. 

















The Great French Tonic. 


A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 
OF 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 


AND 


CATALAN WINE. 


It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
-xceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 

It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & CO., 


IMPORTERS, 
80 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK — 


NESS and HEAD NOISES 
Entirely Cured by Peck’s (ze) 
Pat. Improved Tubular Ear! ,~.@p= 
Cushions. Whispers heard dis- |/{({ 
tinctly. Unseen, comfortable, self-adjusting. Success- p 
a) 


wu when all remedies fail. Sold only by F. HIS- 
, r 
Oall or write for illustrated book of proofs FREE. Mention this paper. 








X, 853 Broadway, cor. 14th Street, New York. 








‘‘PUCK’S OPPER BOOK,” Price, 30 Cents. 





CROPS 1, Il, II and IV. | 
An inexhaustible mine of mirth and clean- 
cutfun. Price, 25 cents per Crop, 
of all Newsdealers. By mail from 
the publishers, 30 cents. 
The four Crops by mail to one address, 
‘ $1.00. 


A Serious Question. 
In reading the story of Jonah and whale, 
There arises the serious question : 
Was it ground for a solemn, miraculous tale, 
Or merely the whale’s indigestion? 
— Merchant Traveler. 


HINDERCORNS. 


The only sure Cure forCorns, Stopsall pain. Ensures 
| gomforttothe feet. lic. at Druggists. Hiscox&Co.,N. ¥. 


PARKER'S GINGER TONIC 


The best of all remedies for 
Inward Pains, Colic, Indiges- 


ach and Bowel troubles. Also 


! 

| tion, Exhaustion and all Stome 
H the most effective cure for 
} 





WARNED. Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis and 
4 , affections of the breathing 

Minister, — You say a great many bright | crgans.. It promotes refreshing YR 
sleep, improves the appetite, 


things, Bobby, don’t you? 


Bossy.— Not as many as I used to. 
Minister.— Why not? 
Bossy.— Slippers.—Lachange. 











SCOTT’S 





<< ALMOST AS PALATABLE | 











overcomes nervous prostration. WU (5 
and gives newlifeand strength <P 
to the weak and aged. soc. and $1.00, at Drgguists. 


of Dyxe's Board Elixir forces heary moustache, full beard 

© and hair on bald headoin 28 days. 3 or 4 Pkgs. do this, 

3B We prove it or pay $100. Wo mail anybody 4 Phe. for 500 292 
& Just half price. Smith Mfg. Co.,Palatine,Iils ~? 



















. KY KAKA RG 






SQ 
. | 


AS MILK. 


The oil is so disguised 
that the most delicate 
stomach can take it 

without the slight- 
est repugnance. 


REMARKABLE AS A 


FLESH PRODUCER 


PERSONS GAIN RAPIDLY WHILE TAKING IT. 
EMULSION 


Is acknowledged by numerous Physicians in the United States and many 
foreign countries to be the FINEST and BEST preparation of its class 


FOR THE RELIEF OF, AND IN MOST CASES A CURE FOR 
CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, GENERAL DEBILITY, WASTING DISEASES 
OF CHILDREN, AND CHRONIC COUGHS. 


For Sale by all Druggists) SCOTT & BOWNE, New York. 


LANTERN 





























ane SE ie PUBLIC EXHIBITIONS 
a A aman with a small capttal. Also, 





terme” for Hom 


Business 
Lani eo A ment, 152 page Catalogue fre: 
MCALLISTER, Mrz. Optician, 49 Nassau St.,N«Vo —“» 





“HOME EXERCISER’? for Brain Worken 
PM dpa By Sod, Aydin Liane and Youths; | 
the Athlete or Invalid, A complete gymnasium, Takes | 
up but 6 inches square floor-room; .omething new, scien- | 
titic, durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. 

zy ‘‘Schools for Physical and Vocal Culture,” 16 
East 14th Street und 713 5th Ave., N. Y. City. 
Prof. D. L. Down. Wm. Blaikie, author of 374 
* How to get Strong,” says of it: I n*ver saw 
any other that I liked half as well.” 


WEAK KIDNEYS 


BACKACHE 


Weak and Painful Kidneys, Aching 


PRISONER.— Regard them with hatred? No, Sides, Back, and Chest, Rheumatic, Sciatic, Sharp, 
and Muscular Pains, reliewed in one minute by 


; ; indeed; I regard them with gratitude. They 
Ladies’ book of Fancy work, 150 new crazy 4 a 2 ‘ " ¢ the ° : : rhe 
ALL FREE! Stitches, 26 Fancy Patterns, 1 doz. Fringed 507 } are my protection. I am In tor bigamy 9 and | + onal Cu ticu ra Anti- Pai n Plaster ee 


apkins, (6 white, 6 red), 5 Curious Puzzles, with our Paper é nye r é tg yet Gh ; e :n-killing vesthenlan aheste 

‘3 mont ial, for 12cents. YOUTH, Boston, Mass. lv ¢ _—— : yr - - only instantaneous pain-killing, strengthening plaster. 

8 months on trial, for 12 cen a ’ both wives are furious.— Washington Critic. 25 cents; 5 for $1. At druggists, or of PoTTER DRuG 
A sPiRITUALIST may tip the table, but is the | 


HENRY LINDENMEYR, AND CHEMICAL Co., Boston. % 
PAPER WAREHOUSE chap who tips the waiter who gets the most | THE OKISCO COLLAR. 
: attention ?— Boston Com’l Bulletin. tis ng - oes 
Okisco, ~~ ENTIRELY NEW. 


wee. 15 OD Danemes Gaeee. = 
ee eee Reporter (rushing into photograph gallery). Rp NARI a 
a you take tity Po j ? i = COMFORTABLE TO W PAR. 
Operator (sizing him up).— What kind of STYLISH IN APPEARANCE, 
ITS POPULARITY ASSURED. 


a picture? 
ASK YOUR DEALER FOR IT, 


Reporter.— Tin type. 
Originated and made exclusively by the 534 


Operator.— No; but I can make a brass type 
GALLUP NOVELTY WORKS, TROY, N. Y. 


Missionary (2 prison).— My poor friend, | 
suppose you regard these walls with hatred, 
but — 






Uses or Prison Watts. | 





= 





} New York. 








One «gent (Merchant only) wanted in every town tor 





FREE!—A three-foot, French glass, oval-front cigar 
show-case TO MERCHANTS ONLy. Address, 
R. W. TANSILL & Co., 55 State St., Chicago. 


of you.—- Washington Critic. 


A TRAVELING man says that a Boston girl is all — my 
ight after vou understand her. ‘The only trouble For the Largest 
rig - ‘ ‘ “2 GIVEN AWAY oro King On- 
is that vou can’t understand her without consult- ions grown from ‘eeed procured 

. from us. Full particulars free. Ad- . 

Mine. 5°79 


ing the dictionary.— Merchant Traveler. dress THE HOUSEKEEPER, Minneapolis, 


Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 












Cleavers 


Transparent 


Bete Geet SOA 


FOR WINTER WEAR. 
OUR 
KERSEVS, MELTONS, 
FUR BEAVERS, CHINCHILLAS, ¢éte., 
made up in the mi st fas hionable stvle, 
TO ORDER, FROM $1718.00 








Sold by druggists or sent by mail. 
E. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. § 












This is a picture of old Scroggs, as he turns 
from the parlor door where he has heard the 
voices of his daughter and Mr. Stalate in mur- 
mured conversation. 


Does he meditate the utterance in some new 
CASSIMERES, WORSTEDS, 


form of that eternal chestnut about staying all whe 
. CHEVIOTS, DIAGONALS, eéte., 


—$————| 





1 ? 
night ! for BUSINESS and DRESS SUITS. 
Ah, no! Though the hour waxes late, it is | TO ORDER 
- is a " 7 Business Suits from - - - - $20.00 
not the smile of a humorous creation that illuminates his countenance. Dress — ge % 25.00 
Trousers = - 5.00 


< 


A leaf may be taken from his extension-table. A bud has dropped from his 


George has popped! 


‘ ee ae ; : 
garden of girls. | Samples and self-measurement rules mailed ree on application. 





At THE Restaurant. Norine a particularly healthy-looking child 
** Waiter, bring me some Eastport herrings in the other day, a lady asked the nurse, who had 
cotton-seed oil.” it in charge: 
**Not on the bill, sah.” “Is that a nursing baby or a bottle baby?” 
*‘Never mind the bill—bring me a box of **Sure it’s nayther, Ma’am; it’s a condensed 
sardines,”——Boston Post. milk baby.” —/-xchange. | 


He Seilre 
145 & 147 BOWERY, ana 
774 BROADWAY, COR. goth STREET, N.Y. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY, 


PUBLISHED ON THE 15th OF EACH MONTH. 
10 CENTS PER COPY. $1.20 PER YEAR. PLEAS= ORDER BY NUMBER. 


No. No. No. No. 

1.— The National Game.” Being 6.—*‘Sassiety.” Being Puck’s Best Things 10.—‘“ Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” Being 15.—‘City Sketches.” Being Puck’s Best | 
Pucx’s Best Things About Base-Ball. About The World of Fashion and Frivolity. Puck’s Best Things About The Great Ameri Things About The Merry Metropolis. 

2.—“The Summer-Boarder.” Being can Traveler. 16.—“The Small Boy.” Being Vuck’s 





Puck’s Best Things About That Afflicted Best Things About The Ubiquitous Younger 
Creature 

3.— * Just Dog.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About That Amoosin’ Animile. 

4. —“ Hayseed Hits.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About the Merry Rustic and His Ways. 

5.—“The Fanny Baby.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Our Household Angels. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY NO. 20. 


OUT FEBRUARY 165th. 10 CTS. 


7.—** Our Foreign Fellow-C itizens.”’ 
Being Puck’s Best Things About Americans 
of All Nationalities. 

8.— “ The Great American Boarding- 


House.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
That Abode of Happiness. 


9.—* Freddy’s Slate.” Being His Own 
Record of His Doings and Sayings. 


HY ART. 


11.—** Shop.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 
About The Busy World of Trade. 

12.—* Suburban.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Country of the Commuter. 

13.—** Help.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 
About The Great American Servant Girl. 

14.—“* Brudder Shinbones.” Being Puck’s 
Jest Things About Our Colored Sassiety. 


Brother 

17.— “Is Marriage a Failure?” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Mothers-in-law 
and Other Matrimenial Matters, 

18. —*“ Out West.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About The Wild and Wooly Wilderness. 
19.—“‘Chin.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Barbers, Book-Agents and Other Bores. 


BEYNG PUCK’S BEST THINGS ABOUT 


ART, ARTISTES AND FAKIRS. 





PUCK. 





Should the housemaid upset any ~ i ae 
ornaments while dusting her master’s library, she should be 
careful to knock them in the rages direction from him, so 
that he will not be injured by the flying fragments. 





The members of the cook’s family, while she is giving them 
their weekly supply of tea, sugar, butter, etc., should wait in the 
area, and not in the dining-room. 


iy) (Gsm. 
=s- 9 | a J 








~ tie 
y “41 LAW 


If the mistress of the house enters the kitchen during a reception 
evening, the hostess should rise and offer her a chair. 











When the table girl drops or spills any thing, she If at any time he coachman finds himself too much While in the Park, if the nurse-girl has to inter- 
should not become “ flustered,’”’ but should pass it off estaatent tee safety, he should frankly request, his rupt her conversation with the policeman, to attend to 
with some light remark, such as, “‘ accidents will hap- master to drive for a short distance, while he gets in- her charges, she should excuse herself politely, prom- 


pen, you know!’ side to sleep it off. ising to return as soon as possible. 


‘A LONG-FELT WANT SUPPLIED—PUCK’S HAND-BOOK OF ETIQUETTE FOR “HELP.” 


. 





